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But, said they, the Trublions served the State by
braying like asses at a fair. And be it said for
justice* sake that in so doing they thought to do
well, for they had naught but the clouds of their
brains and the breath of their mouths for their own,
and they expended their breath with great force for
the public weal and common profit*

"And they cried not only 'Long life to the
old Colonel! * but they also cried without respite
that they loved the State. In which they
grievously offended the other citizens, for thus
they gave men to understand that those folk
who shouted not did not love their mother the
State nor the fair land of their birth, which was
a manifest imposture and an injury not to be
suffered, for men drink with their mother's milk
this natural love and it is sweet to breathe one's
natal air.

"Now there were living at this time in the
city and country many wise and prudent men,
who loved their city and republick with a dearer
and purer love than ever the Trublions bare
them.

"For the said wise men desired that their
city should remain wise and virtuous as them-
selves, blooming with graces and virtues, bearing
fitly in her right hand the golden rod of justice,
and that their city should be glad, careful and
free, and not (as the Trublions contrary-wise
desired) bearing in her hands a great club where-
with to belabour the good citizens and a blessed